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ODYSSEUS’S JOURNEY

The story of Odysseus was first told in Greece almost
three thousand years ago. Greece is a country in Eastern
Europe. It has more than three hundred islands.

F i e AT TSR ﬂ

Odysseus was King of Ithaca, one of the Greek islands.
He and his men went to war with the people of Troy.
They won the war, and filled their ships with treasure.
But the journey home was long and difficult ...
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CHAPTER 1

THe LOTUS €ATERS
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Twelve ships sailed away from Troy. Odysseus stood on
the first ship. He looked straight ahead, towards Ithaca.

‘We're going home - to Ithaca!’ he cried.

His men shouted and cheered.

Soon, they came to a small island.

‘We must stop for some water,” called Odysseus. The
men pulled the ships up the beach. ‘You three! Go and see
what you can find!

The three men set off to look for water. The others took
down the ships’ sails and went to sleep. ..




Odysseus was worried when the three men did not
return. He picked up his sword and went to look for them.
As he walked up the beach and into the forest, he saw
some little blue-and-yellow flowers.

Odysseus stopped, and looked again. Yes, he was right —
they were lotus flowers! He was in the land of the Lotus
Eaters!

Now Odysseus knew why the three men had not come
back. The Lotus Eaters were very friendly. They gave food
and water to people who came to their island. But the
food was always made from lotus flowers — and lotus
flowers made you forget! When you ate lotus flowers, you
forgot your home, your mother, your father, your children
- everything!




Soon, Odysseus saw the red-gold light of a fire. He
walked through the forest towards it.

About twenty Lotus Eaters lay around a big fire. They
were sleepy after eating the blue-and-yellow flowers.

The three sailors were there, too.

‘Get up!” said Odysseus. ‘Get up, and come back to the
ships with me!’

One of the men woke up, and got to his feet.

‘Who are you?’ he asked Odysseus. ‘And what do you
want? You speak of ships — what ships? Go away, and leave
us alone!”

Odysseus was angry now. With the strength of ten men,
he dragged the three sleepy sailors back to the ships.

‘We must leave this place,” he thought, ‘before any
more of my men forget who they are.’




CHAPTER 2

A MONST%R IIN A CAVe

It was night when they arrived at the next island. In
the morning, they saw green trees, flowers, and golden
cornfields.

Odysseus’s men were very hungry and thirsty.

‘We will find food and water here,” said Odysseus.

Twelve men left the ships and went with Odysseus.
Soon they came to a very big hole in the hillside.

‘It’s a cave!” said Odysseus. ‘Perhaps someone lives here!
Sssh!”

The twelve men and Odysseus walked into the cave.
Suddenly, they heard some sheep. At the back of the cave,
they saw them. There were about a hundred sheep.

The men found lots of good food, too.

‘Let’s take it all back to the ships!” said one of the men.

But Odysseus said, ‘No. You may eat just a little of the
cheese. I want to find out who lives in this place. We may
make friends with him.’



As night fell, the hillside started to shake. Odysseus
picked up his sword.

Crash! Crash!

A monster with huge, hairy feet walked into the cave!

At first, the monster did not see Odysseus and his men.
It started a fire, and dragged a huge rock across the mouth
of the cave to make a door.

Then it saw Odysseus. “‘Who are you?’ it yelled. ‘Don’t
you know that this cave is my home? Why are you here?
And why are you eating my food?’

The monster was huge. It had arms and legs like hairy
trees. But that was not the worst thing. The worst thing
was its one huge eye - right in the middle of its forehead!

Odysseus knew that this was a Cyclops!

‘We are G-Greek sailors,” he said,
‘on our way h-home from
T-Troy. We are on this island

b-because we must have
f-food and w-water.
Will you help us?’

‘T will not!” yelled
the Cyclops. ‘T will
not help Greek
sailors — but I will
eat them!”




The terrified men looked at the monster’s big black teeth.

‘Heh-heh-heh!” The monster laughed and then lay
down. ‘But first I must sleep,” it said, and shut its one eye.

When the Cyclops began to snore, Odysseus ran across
the cave. He picked up a burning branch from the fire,
and pushed it into the face of the Cyclops.
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‘Aaaaaaargh!’

The Cyclops screamed. It jumped up and ran round the
cave. It crashed into things and yelled in a voice that
sounded like thunder.

‘1 can’t see! I can’t see! Where are you? You must be
punished!”’

It felt around the cave with its huge hairy hands.
‘Where are you? When I catch you, I will ... Twill ..."

But Odysseus and the sailors were too fast for the
Cyclops.

‘You will not catch us!” they called out, as they ran from
the monster. But they could not leave the cave because of
the huge rock.

They ran round the cave until the Cyclops was
exhausted. And then, when it was asleep again, Odysseus
made a plan.




In the morning, Odysseus watched as the monster woke
up and had something to eat. As it ate, it yelled.

‘I am blind! I can’t see my food. I can’t see my sheep.
I can’t see my hand! What good is an eye if it can’t see?
I will never be happy again!’

One of the men started to speak, but Odysseus said,
‘Sssh!’

‘T must let the sheep out to find food,” said the Cyclops.

It went to the mouth of the cave and dragged the rock
away. As the sheep ran out onto the hillside, the monster
touched the wool on the back of each one and counted
them. It heard the sound of their feet, but it did not see
them.

And it did not see Odysseus and his twelve sailors. Each
man hid under a sheep, clinging to its wool as it ran out
of the cave.
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CHAPTER 3

WIND IN A BOTTLE
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Odysseus and his men ran back to their ships and set
off again. Before long they came to another island, which
seemed to float above the water.

Odysseus and his men pulled their ships up onto the
beach, and walked towards a golden palace. A tall man,
with red cheeks and golden hair like a lion, came to the
door.

‘Tam King Aeolus!” he said. ‘Come into my palace, and
. have some food with me!’




King Aeolus and his family made them very welcome,
and they stayed in the golden palace for many days. Each
night, Odysseus told the King about his adventures in
Troy.

But one day, Odysseus started to think about his home
in Ithaca, and his wife Penelope.

‘It is time for us to leave,” he said to King Aeolus.

The King looked surprised.

‘Leave?’ he asked. ‘Don’t I look after you well?’

‘You do,’ said Odysseus, ‘but I have not seen my home
or my wife for a long time.’




‘Very well,” said the King. ‘But let me do one last thing
for you, Odysseus. Let me put the winds into a bottle.
Then they will not blow your ships off their course.’

The next morning, King Aeolus put a leather bottle into
Odysseus’s hand.

‘Here you are!’ he said. ‘I have counted them. They are
all in here - all except one light wind to help you on your
way. Goodbye, my friend.’
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That night, when Odysseus was asleep on his ship,
one of his men found the leather bottle.

‘What has Odysseus got in here?’ he said. ‘More
treasures from Troy? Perhaps this bottle is filled with
gold - gold that he does not want to share with us!’
‘Let’s open it and see!” said another man.

14




7 As soon as the bottle was open, the winds escaped
b and rushed out with a mighty sound. The twelve
@ ships started to rock. One wind blew them one way,
another wind blew them another way.

Odysseus woke up, and was angry with his men - but
he could do nothing to stop the winds. By the time their
battered ships were blown back to King Aeolus’s island,
they were all exhausted.

And this time, King Aeolus was not happy to see them.

‘You are a fool, Odysseus!” he said. ‘I gave you the
winds in a bottle, but you did not look after it. You went
to sleep! Off you go! You will get no more help from me!’
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CHAPTER 4

GIANTS
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For six days and six nights, Odysseus’s twelve ships
were battered by stormy seas. The winds from the bottle
blew with all their strength, and the men had to take
down the sails and use the oars.

Odysseus was angry with himself.

‘Why was I such a fool? Why did I go to sleep? Now we
will all die - and it’s my fault!”

But on the seventh day, the water was calm.

One of the men called, ‘I can see land! Look, Odysseus!
We are not going to die after all!’

They found a harbour. Odysseus sent eleven of the
ships into it so that some of the men could go and look
round the island. Odysseus stayed on his own ship, out
on the open sea. He was exhausted.

Three men set off to explore. After several hours, one
of them returned to Odysseus's ship with terrible news:

‘We saw a girl. She was filling a water bottle from a
little stream. She seemed friendly, Odysseus! We had no
reason to fear her. But there was one strange thing about
the girl — she was so tall! She showed us the way to a
royal palace.



‘We thought the girl was tall! But the king and queen
were as tall as trees! They were like giants! The king picked
up my two friends, and opened his mouth ...

‘That’s when I ran away. I ran as fast as my feet would
carry me — out of that terrible place, past the stream and
all the way back to the harbour. I knew that I had to tell
you what happened, so I jumped into the sea and swam to
your ship. There was no time to put up sails, or to ...’

%
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Suddenly they heard a terrible crashing, splashing sound.

‘It’s coming from the harbour!” said Odysseus.

They looked back at the eleven ships — but by now
there was little left of them. On the hillside above the
harbour, giants were hurling rocks, as big as houses, onto
the ships below! Eleven ships, and many, many men were
lost.

Odysseus told the men on his ship that they must
leave, right away. As the wind filled the sails, Odysseus'’s
ship set off once more — alone now.

Odysseus wept. He wept for his lost men, and his lost
ships. He wept for his wife Penelope, who was waiting for
him at home. Would he ever see her again?

18
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CHAPTER'S
L PENELOPE'S TAPESTRY

Back in Ithaca, Penelope worked on a tapestry of blue
and red flowers, as she waited for news of Odysseus.

As she worked, she could hear music and the sound of
laughter from the great hall below. The palace was filled
with people who called themselves Odysseus’s friends but
did not want to work. They just wanted to eat and sing!

Penelope was thankful that she had many trustworthy
servants, but some of the others had become lazy, too. She
wished Odysseus was home again. He would soon send
those lazy people away!

‘I must be thankful that I still have my son,’ she told
herself.

But Telemachus was just a boy. A brave boy, but still
just a boy. He couldn’t make the lazy people go away, as




The door to Penelope’s little room opened with a crash.

‘Mother!”

Telemachus ran into the room. His dark eyes were wide
with fear.

‘What is it, my love?’

‘Those men in the great hall! I don’t like them! They
push me, and laugh at me - and now two of them want to
speak to you! What do they want?’

Penelope put down her needle and touched his hand.

‘Let them come up,’ she said. ‘It will be all right.’

There was the sound of footsteps on the stairs. Two
men came into the room.

‘Penelope!” the first man said. ‘Marry me! Our marriage
will make me the happiest man in the world!

‘Don’t listen to him, Penelope! I am the man for you!
You must be my wife!’ said the second man.

Penelope looked at them.

‘But I am Odysseus’s wife,” she said.

‘Odysseus? The war in Troy has been over for more
than five years — so where is he?” one of the men asked.

‘I'm sure that Odysseus will come back,” said Penelope.

‘No - he will not!” the second man replied. ‘Everyone
agrees that he must be dead!’



Penelope began to work on her tapestry again. She was
afraid to think that Odysseus was dead - five years was a
long time. But she could not give up hope. Quickly, she
thought of a plan to make the men go away.

‘Do you see this tapestry?’ she said. ‘While I am
working on it, I will think about what you have said.
And when it is finished, I will give you my answer.’




The two men laughed and went back down the stairs.
They were happy to wait until the tapestry was finished.

Penelope turned to Telemachus.

‘Now, go and play for a while before you go to bed.’

Telemachus did not really understand what the men
and his mother had talked about. But as he played, he
soon forgot about the men, and began laughing again.

Later that night, when Telemachus was asleep in bed,
Penelope picked up her tapestry and her needle. By the
light of a candle, she unpicked a big red flower - all the
work she had done that day.

‘I will sew that flower again tomorrow,” she said to
herself, as she blew out her candle. ‘And then I will unpick
another. Those men will have to wait a very long time for
my answer!’

22
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CHAPTER 6

A STRANGE DRINK

)

It was a long way to the next island. Odysseus and the
forty-six men who were left were exhausted and cold
when they staggered onto the beach. For two days and
two nights, they just lay on the sand. They were too tired
to move.

The next morning Odysseus picked up his spear, and
went to look for food. He was lucky — he soon found a
deer, which made them all a good dinner.

( As they ate, Odysseus said, ‘I have found one deer, so
|\ there must be more. And I think someone lives on this
\\ “\\island, because I saw some smoke above the trees.’
%\ \ The men split into two groups, and one group went
| \\\ to explore.




Back at the ship, the sailors in Odysseus’s group waited
for the others. As the sky grew dark, one man ran out of
the trees and down the beach.

‘Odysseus, you must do something! The other men —
twenty-two of them - have been ... have been ..."

He stopped speaking, and wept.

‘“Tell me what has happened!’ said Odysseus.
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‘We ... we found a big white house. All around it, we
saw animals — lions with golden manes, and wolves! We
almost ran away, but then one of the wolves came up to
me and lay down at my feet!

‘Then we heard a woman singing — oh, such a beautiful
song! We looked through the window, and some of the
men called to the woman inside. She came to the door,
and gave them food and water to drink. Well, it looked
like water. But it can’t have been, because the men were
soon half-asleep.

‘Then she said some strange words — and turned them
into goats! They are still there, at the white house!”




Odysseus ran up the hill with just one thought in his
head: he must help his men.

As he came near to the house, a boy jumped out of the
trees.

‘You must be careful, Odysseus!” he said. ‘That woman
will turn you into a goat, too, if you don’t let me help
you! I will give you this white flower. Eat it, and she will
not hurt you.’

Odysseus ate the flower.

A woman opened the door. She was beautiful, with long
black hair.

‘You look exhausted,” she said. ‘Drink this — it will make
you feel better.’

Odysseus took the cup, and drank.

The woman laughed, and her dark eyes flashed.

‘Now I will turn you into — a goat!’ she said.

Odysseus laughed.

‘No, you will not!” he said as he pulled out his sword.
‘Your strange drink can’t hurt me!”

The woman looked at him. There was fear in her eyes.

‘Take me to my men,’ said Odysseus.

&




The woman took Odysseus to her barn.

‘Here they are!” she said.

Odysseus looked at the twenty-two goats, who looked
back at him with yellow eyes.

“Turn them back into men!’ said Odysseus, his sword
still in his hand.

The woman went into the barn and put her hand on
the back of each goat. At once, the hair fell from the
animals and they stood up on two feet. They were men
once more!

The men wept with happiness.

‘Odysseus!’ they cried. ‘How can we thank you?’
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CHAPTER 7

A D€EADLY SONG

75
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The men laughed and sang: the ship was travelling fast,
and they would soon be home.

But Odysseus did not laugh or sing. He knew something
that the other men did not: they were near the island
where the terrible Sirens lived.

Suddenly, the wind stopped blowing. The men took
down the sail, and picked up their oars.

Odysseus told them about the song of the Sirens.

‘My friends,” he said, ‘we have been tested before.
But this time, we will need all our strength.
As we get nearer to this island, you will see e
the Sirens. They have the heads of women "\{
and the wings of birds! You will hear . R
a beautiful song. You will want to go to
the Sirens — but you must not! And I
must not! I want you to tie me to the
mast, so that I can’t leave the ship.’

told the men to put it in their ears
so they could hear nothing. Then
they tied him to the mast
with a long rope.






The first thing they saw on the island was a pile of
bones.

‘Any sailor who sets foot on that island will soon be a
dead man!” Odysseus said to himself.

The Sirens sat on the rocky shore. They were beautiful,
with long red hair and blue-green wings. They started to
sing:

‘King Odysseus, hero of Troy,

Come to our island, golden-haired boy!
Don't let your men take you sailing past —
Untie yourself from your ship’s tall mast!
You've been at sea for much too long!
Come and hear our Sirens’ song!

King Odysseus, hero of Troy,

Come to our island, golden-haired boy!”




The men could not hear the song because they had
beeswax in their ears. But Odysseus heard it — and he
wanted to hear more. He pulled at the rope that tied him
to the mast.

‘Untie me, untie me, and let me go to the Sirens!” he
cried. ‘The more I hear their song, the more I like it!’

But of course, the men could not hear him. They rowed
with all their strength — in, out! in, out! — until the ship
had passed the island, and Odysseus
could hear the song no more.

Only then did the men
take the beeswax out of
their ears. Then they
untied Odysseus.




g - CHAPTER 8%
MONSTERS OF THE S€A

‘We escaped the Sirens,’ said Odysseus, as the wind blew
their ship along, ‘but something more terrible is waiting
for us. Two sea monsters! The first one has twelve legs, six
necks and six heads, with three sets of teeth in each one!
If a ship sails too near, he ...’

As Odysseus was speaking, the ship started to rock.

‘Row!” he cried. ‘Row as fast as you can!’




The waves grew bigger and bigger, and it took all the
men’s skill to keep the ship afloat.

They saw two tall cliffs, and a dark cave.

‘That is where the six-headed monster lives,” Odysseus
told them. ‘He may be sleeping now. But if I have to, I will
fight him!”

He picked up his sword, and watched the cave carefully
as his men rowed past.

‘Let us give thanks!’ cried one of the men. ‘We are safe!’

‘We have passed the first sea monster,’ said Odysseus.
‘But don't forget the second one. She is a whirlpool! She
can pull a ship down into the water as if it were just a
piece of wood!’

Then the ship started to rock, and to shake, and they
heard a roaring sound. The water started to spin. The ship
was being pulled into a terrible whirlpool!
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‘Row, men, row!’ cried Odysseus. ‘Or our ship will be
pulled down into that awful place!’

And then they heard a terrible sound.

‘Tt must be a giant dog!’ cried one of the men.

‘No dog sounds like that,” said Odysseus. ‘It’s coming
from the cave — it must be the six-headed sea monster!’

They could not sail away from the sound - it took all
the men’s strength to stop the ship being pulled down
into the whirlpool. The dog-like cries got louder and
louder. Suddenly, six long necks reached out of the water.
Six huge mouths opened wide, showing eighteen sets of
sharp teeth. =




Odysseus watched as man after man was snatched up
by the monster, and thrown into the sea.

‘Odysseus! Odysseus! Help us!” the men cried.

But it was no good. The monster was too strong.
Odysseus’s sword was no use, and the men could not help
themselves.

Those men who were left on the ship used their last bit
of strength to row the ship away from the whirlpool.

The ship travelled on. As they rowed, the men tried to
forget the terrible thing that had happened. But soon the
sky turned black, and a cold wind began to blow. Thunder
roared and lightning flashed in the sky. Rain poured down.
The men were now fighting the worst storm of their lives!
The mast snapped in two as the waves threw
the ship high into the air, and turned it

. right over. All the men were thrown into
A the sea, and drowned. Odysseus
managed to hold on to the mast.
He was the only one to survive.

Rain and tears ran down
Odysseus’s cheeks. What
could he do now? He
clung to the wreck of his
ship and tried to think.




Odysseus managed to grab some bits of wood from the
wreck, and tie them together with rope to make a raft. It
was small, but it was better than nothing.

All night, the storm threw the raft this way and that.
Odysseus was terrified.

When it was light, he saw that he was back at the cliffs
where the sea monsters lived! A small olive tree grew out
of one of the cliffs. Odysseus grabbed at one of its
branches and pulled himself up.

And then the sea started to rock, and spin. Odysseus
looked down into the whirlpool as it pulled his little raft
down, down, into the deep, dark sea.

When the waters were calm again, Odysseus let go of
the branch and fell into the water. He was carried along by
the waves for ten days and ten nights.
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CHAPTER 9
ODY$s€US AND CALYPSO

On the eleventh day, Odysseus was washed up on the
beach of an island. He was more dead than alive.

‘I have been in the sea for a long time,” he thought.
‘I am so cold!’

He sat up, and started rubbing his feet to warm them.

When he looked up, he saw a girl in a long white cloak.
She was looking down at him.

‘She is the most beautiful girl I have ever seen!” thought
Odysseus.

The girl said, ‘My name is Calypso. Let me take you to
my parents’ home, and we will look after you.’




It was like a dream to Odysseus. The girl took him to
her house on the hillside. Inside, a fire was burning, and
he could smell fish cooking on a grill. Calypso’s mother
turned from her cooking to look at Odysseus, and her
father helped him to a seat near the fire.

‘Mother, Father, I found this poor man on the beach.
I think he has been in a shipwreck.

‘Sit and warm yourself,’” said Calypso’s mother. ‘And
then I will give you something to eat.’

When they had eaten, Calypso’s father took Odysseus
to an upstairs room and gave him some clean, dry clothes.

‘You can stay with us for as long as you like,” he said.

38



Life with Calypso’s family was good. Her father caught
plenty of fish, and her mother made the best bread Odysseus
had ever tasted. In the afternoons, he and Calypso walked in
the orchards, picking peaches and grapes.

After dinner, the four of them sat and told stories.
Calypso and her parents loved to hear Odysseus talking
about his adventures at sea. Sometimes Calypso sang songs
for them, and it was easy to fall asleep after hearing her
lovely voice.




. Odysseus stayed with Calypso’s family until he was
strong and well again. One morning, Calypso saw him
looking out to sea. He had tears in his eyes.

‘You have all been very kind to me,” he said. ‘But I
cannot stay here any longer. I have a wife and a son in
Ithaca, and I love them very much. I must go home,
Calypso!”

Calypso started to cry.

‘You can’t leave now!” she said. ‘You are my only friend,
Odysseus!”

‘I will never forget you,” Odysseus told her. ‘But I
must go.’

Calypso wept and wept.

‘If you stay here, you will never become old!” she said.
‘You will be a young man for ever — you will never die!’

40



Odysseus thought about this for a long time.

Then he said, ‘If I stay, I will never see Penelope and
Telemachus again! Or my home, Ithaca! If you are my
friend, you cannot ask such a thing!’

‘Very well,” said Calypso sadly. ‘I can’t make you stay.
But let me help you to get ready for your journey.’

Odysseus and Calypso’s father made a little wooden
boat, and Calypso and her mother made a tall white sail.
Then Calypso gave Odysseus a leather bottle filled with
water from her stream.

‘Goodbye!” she cried, as Odysseus pushed the little boat
out to sea. ‘May you reach Ithaca soon!”

41
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CHAPTER 10

WHeRE IS ODYSSeUs7
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Back in Ithaca, Penelope’s tapestry was still not
finished. The men who wanted to marry her were
becoming impatient.

Telemachus heard the men’s conversations with his
mother. He was now a young man of seventeen, and he
was angry. These men said they were his father’s friends —
but they were not! All day long, they ate Odysseus’s food
and danced in his palace. And now they wanted to marry
his wife!

Telemachus could not believe his father was dead.
Without telling Penelope, Telemachus set off in a ship
with some men to look for Odysseus. He went to visit the
king and queen of Sparta, to see if they had heard
anything about his father. They were his father’s real
friends.

When Penelope’s admirers found out that Telemachus
had gone to find Odysseus, they were worried.

‘We must stop that boy!” cried one man. ‘Let’s set a trap
for him! His ship will go past the rocky island of Asteris.
Let’s wait for him there!”

42



It was time for Telemachus to leave Sparta.

‘Thank you for your kindness,” Telemachus said to the
king and queen as his ship was loaded with presents. ‘If I
find my father Odysseus, I will tell him how well you have
both looked after me.’

‘You will find him,’” said the king. ‘I haven’t seen him
for many years, but I have a feeling that he is still alive.
Goodbye, and good luck!”

The ship left Sparta and sailed back towards Ithaca.
Telemachus thought about his mother, waiting and
waiting for his father to come home.
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It began to get dark.

‘I can see the island of Asteris!’ cried one of the men on
Telemachus’s ship.

‘We must be very careful,” said Telemachus. ‘It is a rocky
island. And it will soon be night. Each of you must work
hard. No one must speak until we are safely past the
island.’

Wind filled the sails of the boat, and they did not need
to use the oars. Under a moonless sky, the ship sailed
silently past the island of Asteris and on towards Ithaca.

On another ship, behind some rocks, other men waited.
They waited for Telemachus to reach the island. But their
trap did not work. It was so dark, and Telemachus’s ship
moved so silently, that they could not see it or hear it.
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When Telemachus and his men arrived back in Ithaca,
they took down the sails and unloaded the ship.
Telemachus was happy to be back, but he wasn’t ready to
go home to his father’s palace. First, he wanted to find out
what had happened while he was away.

‘Take these presents to the palace, and give them to my
mother Penelope,” he told his men. ‘Tell her I am back.’

Then he walked up the rocky hillside behind the beach.

He came to a shepherd’s hut. Inside, he found an old
man. He was cooking soup over a fire. When the old man
saw Telemachus, his eyes filled with tears.

‘Telemachus! You have come home to Ithaca!” he cried.

Telemachus hugged the old man.

‘T am home, safe and well!” he laughed. ‘It is good to see
you, my friend. Now, have you got a bowl of soup for a
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CHAPTER 11

FATHER AND SON

/Y

The wind started to blow, and Odysseus’s little boat was
thrown about on the blue-black waves. At last, he reached
an island - but the cliffs were high, and there was
nowhere to land. The waves smashed the boat against the
cliffs, and it broke into pieces.

Odysseus swam for two days and two nights. Then he
found a sandy beach, and swam ashore. He made a bed
from olive leaves next to a little stream, and went to sleep.

‘Who are you?’

Odysseus rubbed his eyes and sat up. A boy was looking
down at him.

‘I am just a sailor on his way home,” said Odysseus.

‘My father is king of this island,’ the boy said. ‘He and
my mother will help you.’

The boy took Odysseus to meet his father. The king
liked Odysseus. He gave him dinner, and then he said,
‘There is nothing more to fear, my friend. My sailors will
take you home in my best ship.’

When the ship was ready, the queen brought some
food and clothes for Odysseus. Soon, he was back at sea.
He was very tired after his adventures. Before long he fell
fast asleep.
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Odysseus was still asleep when the ship reached Ithaca
and the sailors put him on the beach. He was so tired that
he did not wake up. The sailors left him on the sand and
sailed away.

‘What’s happening?’ he thought, when he woke up.
Then he remembered. ‘The king'’s sailors must have put
me here.’

He walked up the rocky hillside behind the beach. He
saw a little shepherd’s hut.

‘Will you tell me — where am I?” Odysseus asked the old
man who sat inside.

‘You are in Ithaca, of course!” the shepherd replied.

Ithaca! He was home at last!

‘But Ithaca has changed,” the old man went on sadly.
‘Years ago, King Odysseus went away to war, and now his
palace is full of lazy guests. Day and night, they sing and
dance and eat the king’s food. His wife, Penelope, is still
hoping that Odysseus is not dead and will come home!’

A tall young man came into the hut. He was carrying
a basket of wood for the fire.

‘Put the wood over there, Telemachus. How strange!

I have had two visitors in one day!’ laughed the old man.
Odysseus stared at the young man. Was this his son
Telemachus? In the time Odysseus had been away, his boy
had become a man! Odysseus saw that Telemachus had

big, dark eyes, just like Penelope.
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The old man went off to gather his sheep. As soon as he
and Telemachus were alone, Odysseus said, ‘My son! I am
your father, Odysseus!”

‘But my father has been away for many years! Everyone
except my mother believes he is dead!’

‘I am alive, Telemachus. And I have come back. I have
heard all about the lazy guests in the palace who take my
food and want to marry my wife. Together, you and I will
stop them. But we will have to be clever ..."
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Telemachus left Odysseus with the shepherd and went
back to the palace. When he got home, his mother was
crying.

‘You are back, Telemachus! I have been so unhappy!
Those men were very angry with you when you went to
look for your father. I was very worried about you!

Telemachus hugged his mother. He told her servants to
leave the room. When they had gone, he said, ‘I have
some good news for you — my father is alive and on his
way home. But do not say a word to anybody!”

He did not tell Penelope that Odysseus was already on
Ithaca. When the time was right, his father would come
back to her.

That night, the lazy guests were having a feast as usual.
As they ate and drank, they told jokes and listened to
music. Telemachus sat with them. They were not angry
with him any more, because they didn’t think he had
found Odysseus.

Suddenly, the music stopped and all the men stared at
the door of the great hall. A beggar stood there, in the
light of the moon, with a begging bowl in his hand.

‘Will you give some food to an old beggar man?’ he said.
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Telemachus wanted to laugh. He knew that under those
ragged clothes, the ‘beggar’ was his father, Odysseus.

‘Why would we put food in the mouth of a beggar?’
asked one man. ‘Go home - if you have a home!”

‘I have not always been a beggar,’ said Odysseus. ‘I was
once a king!’

The men laughed.

‘And another thing,” said Odysseus. ‘You speak of food,
but the piece of meat in your mouth is not yours, is it?’

The man grabbed a cup, and threw it at Odysseus.

‘Leave him alone!’ cried another. ‘He’s only a beggar.
Let us continue with our feast!

Odysseus said nothing more, but Telemachus saw his
angry face. Would the men see through his father’s disguise?




The feast went on into the night. Telemachus wanted
the men to go — he longed to speak to his father.

At last, one man stood up and yawned.

‘We have had a good feast,” he said. ‘I have never
laughed so much. But now it is time for bed.’

They all left, laughing and joking. They forgot to take
their swords and spears. Soon Odysseus and Telemachus
were alone.

‘You fooled them, Father!” laughed Telemachus.

‘Yes,” said Odysseus, ‘but now we must get ready for
tomorrow. I must find a way to stop those men. There will
be fighting, and we must win! Let’s collect all their swords
and spears and hide them.’

When they had hidden the swords and spears,
Telemachus went upstairs to talk to his mother.

R P e AV P b




Later that night, Penelope came down to the great hall.
Her servants were clearing away the remains of the feast,
and a beggar sat alone at the table. Penelope spoke to him.

‘My son Telemachus says that you have news of my
husband,’ said Penelope. ‘Tell me what you know.’

‘1 know that he is safe and well, my lady,’ replied the
beggar. ‘I have seen him with my own eyes.’

‘How do I know you are telling the truth?’

‘I can remember what he wore, my lady. He wore a long
yellow cloak, with a beautiful gold pin ...’

‘I remember that cloak!” cried Penelope. ‘And the gold
pin — I gave it to him!

‘He will come back,’ the ‘beggar’ said.

‘No - the truth is that I believe I will never see my
husband again,” Penelope replied sadly. ‘He has been away
for too long. But thank you for your kindness.’
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The next day, when the men came back for another
feast, they saw the beggar sitting at the table.

‘Why is that beggar here again, Telemachus?” asked one
man. ‘Does he think he is a guest?’

‘He is a guest,” said Telemachus. ‘He is my guest. [ am
Odysseus’s son, and this is Odysseus’s palace. What do you
say to that?’

‘Isay ... I say, let’s start our feast! Let’s not waste time
on a beggar!’ said one man.

The feast began. The men were soon laughing and
singing and telling jokes.




Suddenly, the door opened. Penelope came in. She was
carrying a bow and some arrows in her arms. When she
spoke, her voice was cold.

‘I have made up my mind,’ she said. ‘My husband will
not come back now, and I am tired of you all. I am tired
of your feasting, and your singing, and your offers of
marriage. I have decided that I will marry one of you.

But it will be the man who can shoot arrows with my
husband’s bow!”

Penelope took a golden cup, and stood it on the table
at the end of the great hall.

‘You must each take an arrow,” she said. ‘Now, let the
shooting contest begin!’



The first man fitted his arrow into the bow, and aimed
at the golden cup. The arrow flew across the hall — and
right out of the window.

Each man took his turn - but no one could hit the cup.

And then the beggar spoke.

‘Let me have a turn,” he said. ‘I may be old and ragged —
but I can shoot an arrow as well as any man!’

The men laughed, but the beggar fitted an arrow into
the bow and pulled back his arm. The arrow flew through
the air ... and knocked the cup from the table.

The beggar threw back the hood of his ragged cloak
and took another arrow.

‘The only man who can shoot with Odysseus’s bow —
is Odysseus!” he cried, aiming at one of the men. ‘And
Odysseus is going to shoot again!’




When the men realised that the beggar was really
Odysseus, they ran to get their swords and their spears —
but they could not find them. The men were so frightened
of Odysseus and Telemachus that they ran out of the door
and ran away as fast as they could.

When the fight was over, Odysseus ran to Penelope and
took her in his arms.

‘Yes, it is I, your husband Odysseus!” he cried happily.

‘I am home!”

That night, Odysseus told Penelope about his
adventures.
“Twelve ships sailed away from Troy ...’




